JOHN HENRY NEWMAN
1828
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to write well. Take up any book you like; imagine yourself in our Common-Room, myself in the corner, Dornford passing the wine, &c., and tell us your mind on paper. Should you prefer a subject connected with your daily occupations, tell us how the leading classical writers should be read. You must have marked a number of passages which come home to the bosoms and business of men. Have you a taste for Memoirs 1 Would you like to write those of Dr. Parr ? I write this day to Dornford for a military article. Neate has proposed two very good subjects. . . .
A day or two later he acknowledges another letter from Mr. Newman, in which it appears he had suggested two subjects: one on poetry, which was written at once, and has been reprinted among the author's works under the title ' Poetry with reference to Aristotle's " Poetics,"' and a second on music, which seems to have remained an idea only. The Review, for reasons given in a note to the republished article, ended with its second number.1 Blanco White writes to a friend, May 20, 1829, 'My compact with the evil spirit, the demon of the book-market, is almost at an end. ... I hope very soon to be entirely free from the nightmare of the " London Review.'"
J. H. K TO ins SISTER HARRIETT.
August 20, 1828.
To-day I have brought together the letters I have received since August 1826, just two years (348 letters). It is a pleasant yet painful employment. As I was sorting them into years, my eye caught a hand [Mary's] which so discomposed my
1 The following is extracted from «Note on Essay 1,' in JEssav* Critical and Historical, vol. i. p. 27 :—
' The time was favourable for a new Quarterly, so far as this that the long-established quarterly was in the crisis of a change of editors. In iact, its publisher entered into correspondence with Mr. White with a view to an arrangement which would supersede the projected Review * V *T ne.w Publication required an editor of more vigorous health and enterprising mind, of more cheerful spirits and greater powers of working, and with larger knowledge of the English public than Mr. White possessed; and writers less bookish and academical than those, able as they were, on whom its fate depended. Southey, by tion, hit the blot. As a whole, the Review was dull'uch               ; you IWHI »ur«ti (hi** <ijitt#ht<<r)f         timvt4i<M-l round it in a chair many miltV In thv             tif tlm yaiin
